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FRED! HOW LAZY 
CAN YOU GET // 
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Low-Cuts and High-Tops. Atlarger Sears. Roebut Co. retail stores. And in the cafalog. 


FASTER, SPIKE! THE IM GOIN'AS FASTAS ) 
FUZZ /5 GAININ'ON US! : I CAN, MUGGSY/_ 7 
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« translation: BRAKES, , translation: 
ONE MOMENT!” ’ THEY WENT. 
THATAWAY/” 
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I MAY BE STUPID...BUT I'M THEY DIDN'T GO THATAWAY 
SMART ENOUGH TO CATCH THOSE AFTER ALL.,,. THEY WENT 
CROOKS, I BET! THI: 


SAWAY ! uf, 


OKAY SPIKE} LET’ oy, 
MOVE OUTTA HER. 


THEY MUST'VE STOLEN 
SOMETHING REALLY 
VALUABLE/ ILL 

BET THEY HID 

IT IN THAT 

HOLE/ 


“IT'S ONLY MONEY,.THE KIND 
OF STUFF THE BOSS BRINGS 
Holle EVERY PAYDAY! 


=m CALL HIM, WILMA... HE'S \ 
PROBABLY OLIT DIGGIN‘LP BONES\|, j 


I HEARD HIM, FRED... 
J TRIED To WARN VOL 


IP 
IM GONNA KIOK THE IT LOOKS LIKE YY THis Is A 
SPOTS OFF THAT.1u. /) 
WILMA, WHATS HE 

IN Hh, 


1 COULD KISS YoU y J gTLiINK, DINO WiLL APPRECIATE 
FOR THis, DINO! EN A BRONTO BONE MORE THAN 
f YOUR GRATITUDE, FRED! 


\/ 2 WISH I KNEW...) MUMF GRUMBLL! 
I GOBACK AND -y_ translation: 

I CAN TALK... YOURE 

JUST TOO DUMB 70 
UNDERSTAND /” 


CONTINHWED AFTER _ FOLLOWING PAGE 


VTL FOLLOW HM I 
HOPE NOBODY SEES ME! 


=| SOMETHI 
ge FRED! 


Oi: 


DINO ALWAYS DOES ~~ 1 MARRRF! translation: ) 
THINGS THE HARD WAY! A STHERE IT ig, 80SS]” 


He GAVE ME A BRONTO ; PHHHFFFT WHY DOES \) 
BONE FOR JLIST A IT ALWAY'S HAPPEN 
COUPLE OF THOSE TO ME >". ; 
eens y 

E. 
SACK FULL/ 


ARE YOU SURE you Gor. 
THE RIGHT SPOT, DINO? 


WAITILL 


WILMA SEES THIS, 


DINO! SHELL FLIP/ NOW SHE 


CAN BUy 


A FUR C "OAT AND 


ANEW C4R 


I OkAy OKAY.I SEE IT, DINO! 


17'S A BURLAP BAG! 


WE CAN'T KEEP [7 
FRED! IT MUST BE 
STOLEN MONEYV/ 


WHEN HE 
SAYS OURS., 


4 CLUDE MB 


7 


We CAN'T KEEPY 
I, FRED! 


HOW DO: YOU FIRE THESE THINGSS| 
OH, YEAH,,,, PULL THE TRIGGER! 


“KEEP DINO AWAY \ DINO /SN'T MAD, 
FROM ME?..,HE’S ) FRED HE JUST 
GONE MAD! 


/ BESIDES, I DON'T THINK DINO 
\ THOUGHT I WAS A BURGLAR! I 
THINK HE BIT ME ON PURPOSE! 


WHY FRED..,.2 THOUGHT 
IT WAS A BURGLAR! 


GOOD WORK, DINO... | 
YOURE A VERV GOO) | 


GUARDIAN / 


{ HE DID, FRED...I TOLDHIM TO | 
GIVE YOU A GOOD SCARE WHEN 
YOU TRIED TO GNEAK INAANDHE DID! 


al a - = 


DINOS, 
IN LOVE" 


A NICE PEACEFUL KABLEEF! MEANING: 
SUNDAY AFTERNOON! “HE'S IN A GOOD MooD! 
NOW'S THE TIME!" - 


SOUNDS LIKE DINC's | {© ir'S ABOUT TIME YA... 
FINALLY HOME! HES HUH P WHO'S HE? 
M| SEEN OLT ALOT : 
LATELY! I KINDA 
MISS THE STUPID MULFWAL! MEANING: “Bor, is 
Murr! HE DUMB... HE DOESN'T EVEN. 
KNOW MYRTLE'S AGIRL DINO! 


! DINO 

JUST BROLIGHT HIS GieL~ 
FRIEND HOME TO MEET 
THE FAMILY! RIGHT DINOP 


“WELL, NOW VA BROLIGH 
HER HOME, BRING HER 


[ AekREGGHH! WATCH IT, YEAH, YEAH, DINO. nn» 
GLOMFFF/ pumMy! ) I W-WUZ JUST KIDDIN"! 
HEH HEH.» UUNGH! 


STOP BEING SO GROUCHY, Y LITTLE?! SHES _ \y 
FRED! DINO REALLY LIKES” { BIGGER THAN HE IS! 
HIS LITTLE FRIEND! avs 


AND ILL BET SHE 
BATS TWICE AS MUCH! 


PUT IT AWAY! 


“wow! Look AT HER | [ 


‘HERE ITCOMES NOW, 
MYRTLE! THEY FEED 
ME PRETTY GOOD{ 


TOLD YANEVER ) BESIDES 4 THAT's WHAT HE THINKG..., 
STEAL FOOD FROM \ ATE ALREADY! MY GIRL FRIEND, MYRTLE, ATE 
ALL MY SUPPER! 


THAT'S THE END “IM STILL STARVED...OH,WELL, I'M 


OF THAT BRONTO TIZED! ILL SURE ENJOY BREAKFAST 
BONE ToO/ IN Ul ees leat A GOoD 


NOW WE GOTTA FEED 

TWO DINOS! THAT FAT 

GARBAGE DISPOSAL 

MESSES LP THE 
PLACE! 


ROUFF! OUT) I'VE) - WEEEMMMFF! 
HAD Ir wiTH You!"\ “THAT'S NO WAY 

TO TREATA LADY! 
® 


Bee” 


Vy 


\ 


y 


WELL, SHE'S GONE,., AND IM 
LEFT WITH A BROKEN HEART! 
CO 


DOKUMBAK/ MEANING: I'VE HAD rr! 
FIRST YOU STEAL My FOOD, THEN 
YOU STEAL My BED/* : 


FAT URDINO! NOTHIN’ HEALS 
A BROKEN HEART LIKE A GOOD 
MEAL I ALWAYS SAY’! 


Holf the woods had gathered at Hollow Log Theater 
te watch o performance of Mox, the Magic Rabbit. 
Throughout the evening he mystified them by vanish- 
ing coins, pulling multicolored silks from empty boxes 
‘and causing acorns to float in mid-air; but now it was 
close to the end of his act, and the a se Was onx- 
iously awaiting the grand finale - the big trick which 
would finish his performance. . 
"\“Ladies and gentlemen,” announced Waldo, the 
shuge Walrus who acted as the master of ceremonies 
and Business manager for Max, “the magnificent Max 
will now make the lovely Bunny disappear before your 
eyes from this cordboard closet.” 

Waldo stepped aside as Max helped the pretty 
Bunny inte the closet and closed the deer on her frien- 
dly wink. Then he weved his hands with grend ges- 
tures, muttered overly long, sing-songy werds end 
foused a handful of powder into the air which ex- 


ploded into smoke. When Max opened the closet door, 
Bunny was gone and the audience of chipmunks, f 

, birds and snails clapped enthusiastically (wi 
everyone but the snails clapped 

Max and Waldo made a deep bow as the curtain 
came down on another fantastic performance. 

“It wasn’t so fantastic,” said the critical Max to 
Waldo. Max's big feet were propped up on his make- 
up table, and Waldo paced back and forth in Max's 
dressing room trying te understand what was wrong 
with the act. 

“What do you mean, Max? I thought it was tertifie. 
Everyone In the audience, except for. the snails, 
clapped like crazy. They loved you.” 

“They thought the act was geod but Iden’t want a 
goed act, Waldo, | want a stupendous act. | want to 
leave them breathless and astonished.” 

Walde tugged on the lapel of his checkered jack 


which is what he did whenev 
and pointed a flipper at Max. 
“So how are you going to do that?” he asked. 
Mex plopped his feet on the floor and walked over 
to a trunk that was filled with his magical props. 
“There must be something in there that I can build 
into a better trick.” 
Suddenly Max’s long, floppy ears stood straight up 
which meant thet he had an idea. 
“The trunk! I'll escape from a locked trunk!"” 
~ “That doesn’t sound very dangerous,” remarked 
Wali 


me handcuffed and locked inside. Can't you picture 


everyone waiting anxiously on shore, watching the: 


bubbles and wondering if they will ever see my head 
come bobbing to the surface. Then, all of a sudden, 
there | am." 

“1 love it, but how are you going to escope?” tisked 
Waldo with concern. 

“Simple! After a spectator exomines the trunk to 
make certain that there are ne trap doors you drop the 
keys inside just before locking the lid. I'll unlock my 
handcuffs and the trunk and then swim te the sur- 
face.” 

“Good, and we can even have Bunny there to dis- 
tract the audience when slip you the keys.Say, where 
Is Bunny?" 

Yoiks;” exclaimed Max, “I forgot to make her 

pear after | vanished. her! She's 


reap, 
stag pipe the trap deor!’” 


wut after they explained to her 
calmed dewn. She wanted te start working 
on the rink escape right way. 

When the time arrived for another Magic Show, 
nearly every animal in the forest came because they 
had all heard about the Great Trunk Escape, mainly 
becouse Waldo had done a thorough job ef spreading 
the werd. First, they enjoyed the usual show but they 
were restless fo see the new.escope trick ond so when 
Max tock his bow at the end of his last trick they all 
begen to shout: “The Great Escape! The Great Es- 
cape!” 


“it will be when you drop the irunkin the pond with, 


Walde camé out from Neisione: 

“Let us all go tothe frog pond,” he said, “where yeu _ 
will witness one of the most death-defying stunts ever 

a 

At the frog pond Mox was handeutfed, end the 
trunk was examined by Fido the Fox. 

“Do you have the keys?” Max whispered to Walde. 

“OF course,” whispered Waldo reassuringly, 
“they’re right here in my pocket.” 

‘Wl distract the audience ,” seid Bunny as she 


, amiled and waved to everyone., “Do you have the 
7 


2" . 

“Yes, said Waldo, a little annoyed, “They're right 
herein my pocket!” 

Max stepped inside the trunk and the trunk lid wes 
closed ever him and locked. Then Waldo and Fido 
shoved the prop trunk inte the murky water. It went 
into the pond with such a large splash. that the first 
row of the audience was drenched with water, 


A ieee time passed but Max didn’ t rise to the sur 
face. Bunny was worried. 

“He shouldibe out by now. as you sure that you 
brought the keys?” 

“IT brought them. They’re right here ... IN MY. 

” Waldo had fergetten to put the keys in the trunk. 

‘Max wes rescued by the frogs who leaped inte the 
pond and broke the trunk open. When the soagy rabbit, 
finelly reached , he discovered theit the dbssnt- 
minded Walrus hed performed « magic trick of his 
own. Waldo had diseppeared. 


~ POCKET!” 


I. TOLD YA TA STAY OUTTA 
MY CHAIR! NOW GET OUT 
AND STAY OUT! 


YOU SHOULDN'T BE N@/ I DON'T HAVE 
SO MEAN To DINO, TO TAKETHAT 
DEAR.,..HE'S A 

VERY SENSITIVE 

ANIMAL! 


I THINK HES - 
MAD AT ME! 


WAIT‘LL HE FINDS 
OUT I'M GONE... 


WY THere’s AN OPEN 
DooR,,.TLL SPEND 


OKAY, SPIKE, WHY SHOULD I? 
GET DOWN! I'M NOT SPIKE! 
(ao = 
i i | 
i! 


| 
h 


_f WHAT'S THAT 
FUNNY 6OLIND? 


ZRR 


THEY LL \] _ COME OUT 
LOCK ME UP WITH YOUR 
FOR LIFE! rs L ‘ 


€z LEAVING BY YI FoRGOT! 
THE BACK DOOR! ( THERE IS 
BACK DOOR! J 


QUICK, MUGZ¥.... YEAH! THEY LL : THEY'RE GETTING 
WE'LL HIDE IN NEVER FIND US CLOSER! WHERE 
THE QUARRY’! THERE! 


ware, | OL lave een® 
E | cove 
omocki ee THEY AIN'T HERB! 


IT'S YOUR FAULT 
He LEFT, FRED! DON'T: 
COME BACK 
WITHOLIT HIM! 

z iH 


THE BEDROCK BANIK 
WAS ROBBED AND 


THE SUSPECT'S 
HIDING IN HERE 
SOMEWHERE! 


SYAWNWN * IT'6 
ALMOST TIMI 


le TA 
HORE, GET TA WoRK{ ‘| 
, 
ee 


A DESPERATE I WAS TRYIN’ TO FIND MY ‘ 
2) CHARACTER, MACK! PET DINO... THAT'S WHY I'M 
WHAT‘RE YOU DOIN! CARRYIN' THIS BRONTO BONE! 
OUT SO EARLY? ss 


HE DOES 700 
eS 


DON!T LET. HIM GET 
AWAY, O'ROCK/ 


IT'S SPIKE AN’ 
GZy; O'ROCK! 


FRED, GUESS WHAT» WE. 

‘\, DON'T HAVE A THING IN 

*\STHE PANTRY TO FEED 
DINO! 


